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c. . . The Princess (of Wales) tried hard to get a
private word or two with me; but, being of the modest
sex, I was so coy she could not accomplish her whole
purpose, though, after all, I thought too much was done
for discretion.    She told me that she had received two
days before a letter from the Prince, desiring her to
dine at Carlton House and inviting her to settle there
for the winter; and that she had declined.   I told her she
was wrong, and begged her to reflect seriously on any
step she might take if similar overtures were renewed;
but she said she was a very determined person when she
had once formed an opinion, and that her resolution
was fixed on this point; that she knew I should think
her a very wicked woman, but that I did not know and
could not imagine all the circumstances; otherwise I
might agree  with her.    She seemed very eager, and
talked with so much action and earnestness that I was
in the horrors all the time, knowing all the eyes that
were upon her.    I told her we must not talk any more,
and she acquiesced, but asked me to come to a small
dinner next week.    I shall persist on my text of the
necessity for not refusing the Prince's offers of recon-
ciliation.    It is the only advice I can give.    At the
same time I confess I think that his character and her
inclinations are so impossible to alter, that the experi-
ment will fail if it is made, and, I fear, leave her so far
worse than she now is, that the blame of their separation
may probably enough be laid at her door, on grounds
sufficiently plausible to deprive her of the sympathy and
interest which at present accompany her retirement.